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before the mind's eye in a bloodstained, cruel pagea centuries.
Vespasian's whim,  an enduring monument to power and sadistic pleasures, still stands two-thirds < after defying weather, earthquakes, barbarians a] Some of us shuddered to think what might have h to its arches, columns and stairways if, by one of th navigational errors which frequently occurred in v allied pilots had dropped a few thousand-pound bon Somehow the Colosseum helped to restore faith ir progress.   It was so like the Wembley Stadium, football fan, but it is a more edifying spectacle ths managed massacres. Also the Colosseum stood as a reminder that all Rome, like Paris and Athens, 1 spared in this so-called total war.
In the city of baths it was natural that bathing s one of our chief amusements. My bearded colleagu Daily Telegraph, Martin Moore, who arrived fro to be political correspondent, preferred the sulph at Acque Albule, near Tivoli, where the \et once resorted to disinfect themselves after a sojourn in outlandish parts. I accompanied him twice, and it was a weird experience. The horr of sulphuretted hydrogen, associated with ' at school, assailed the nose long before one rea< baths.
The water was a milky fluid in which lumps of soli floated. It was the form, apparently, to seize these ous lumps and rub them over one's limbs and body a principle best stated as: "Don't go where you ca This served me well on one occasion when on a crui Sunderbunds, the channels that divide the tiger mangrove swamps at the mouth of the Ganges, innocence I proposed to my companions that w have a swim. They, equally ignorant, enthus: agreed that it would be a good thing for me. r. look at the dark-brown flood surging by, I chai mind.
Until that moment I had seen no sign of an whatever on shore, but shortly afterwards my ey<w the war was progressing, but, more often, we: concentrating on seeing Rome in the days immediately aft the liberation. We revelled in our luck as a privileged clas free to sample the delights of Rome while Eighth Am soldiers could, at best, make only short dashes into the ci on leave.celebrations of stray G.I.s. Stunned by the uproar, mentally and physically exhausted, I sat down to write my first despatch about the entry into Rome. What was the world waiting to learn? Surely that         copy "queucing up" for its turn on the radio to ]
